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it one of his " points of honourJ? to deliver the vessel where he had taken her, at her moorings in the Otley. One of the piermen stood before Beauchamp, and saluting him, said he hasl been directed to inform him that the Earl of Eomfrey was with Colonel Halkett, expecting him at Mount Laurels. Beauchamp wanted his wife to return in the yacht. She turned her eyes to Dr. Shrapnel. It was out of the question that the doctor should think of going. Husband and wife parted. She saw him no more.
This is no time to tell of weeping. The dry chronicle is fittest. Hard on nine o'clock in the December darkness, the night being still and clear, Jenny's babe was at her breast, and her ears were awake for the return of her husband. A man rang at the door of the house, and asked to see Dr. Shrapnel. This man was Killick, the Eadical Sara of politics. He said to the doctor: "I'm going to hit you sharp, sir; I ?ve had it myself: please put 011 your hat and come out with me; and close the door. They must n't hear inside. And here's a fly. I knew you ;d be off for the finding of the body. Commander Beauchamp's drowned.'7
Dr. Shrapnel drove round by the shore of the broad water past a great hospital and ruined abbey to Otley village. Killick had lifted him into the conveyance, and he lifted him out. Dr. Shrapnel had not spoken a word. Lights were flaring on the river, illuminating the small craft sombrely. Men, women, and children crowded the hard and landing-places, the marshy banks and the decks of colliers and trawlers. Neither Killick nor Dr. Shrapnel questioned them. The lights were torches and lanterns; the occupation of the boats moving in couples was the dragging for the dead.
" 0 G-od, let 7s find his body," a woman called out.
" Just a word ; is it Commander Beauchamp ? " Killick said to her.
She was scarcely aware of a question. "Here, this one," she said, and plucked a little boy of eight by the hand close against her side, and shook him roughly and kissed him.
An old man volunteered information. "That's the boy. That boy was in his father's boat out there, with two of his